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Summary: Tony has just done something that leaves Loki heartbroken, 
depressed with no desire to go on. Loki ends up staying with the one 
he thought he killed after being found on a bench in the park. Loki 
struggles to recover by going to many popular places that the humans 
go and tries dating again but fails once more, that is until he meets 
another who was wronged by Stark, and maybe love? 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hey guys, here with another story from my sibling HetaRussia that 
I'm reviving. This one is Stark X Loki story enjoy!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The room was dark and unusually quiet as Loki stepped off the 
elevator in the Stark Tower. There wasn't any sign of life on that 
level, there weren't any stray papers on the coffee table, no shot 
glasses on the counter, nor was there a another man with a unique 
mustache and beard and a glowing chest piece waiting for him on the 
couch. Any sign that the owner of the tower was still there were 
nowhere to be found. <p> 

"Tony? Are you here?" he called, there wasn't an answer. 

Loki walked toward the hallway and peered down the long dark pathway 
"Tony? I wish for you to make yourself known..." Loki ordered, yet he 
was met with silence once more. Loki, sighed he walked down the hall 
opening each and every door on the level, hoping to find the 
billionaire but each room was the same as the other dark and void of 
lif e . 


He then tried the master bedroom, to his delight, light spilled from 
underneath the door and his heart began to race, he could already 
picture Tony laying in bed with his signature glass of wine in hand. 



shirtless, and when Loki opened the door he would say something like 
"Lokes, come into bed with daddy, you've been a naughty little 
villain." or "I don't think you had your punishment yet, come here 
and let the Iron Man teach you a lesson." and Tony would live up to 
his playboy reputation. 

Loki smiled at the thought, and he turned the handle, pushing the 
door open "Stark, you fool, you do realize that speaking to a god in 
such ... Stark? " Loki ' s voice died as he was meant with another void 
room. Loki turned around his eyebrows knitted together in confusion 
as he made his way back to the living room, he wasn't sure what to 
do, but he knew one thing, and that was he didn't want to be alone 
today, especially not today. Where could Tony have gone? Sometimes 
Loki wished that he could just ask where someone was and he'd get 
answer ... hold on! 

He looked up and around at the ceiling, having forgotten about the 
AI . Despite how long he has lived in the tower he will never get used 
to the machine. "Accented Voice, where has Stark 
gone? " 

J . A . R . V . I . S ' s voice rang out, echoing off the walls "Sir, mister 
Stark has left for a meeting at the White House, in Washington D.C." 
Loki frowned, clearly not liking the thought of Tony leaving without 
telling him "He shall return tomorrow afternoon." Loki looked sadden 
"That is unusual of him. Usually Stark notifies me before departing." 
Loki sighed and looks down at his hands, to be exact he looked down 
at his ring finger on his left hand, on his finger sat nestled was a 
gold ring with a large diamond on top "W-What about our anniversary? 
The day we wedded ... surely he hasn't forgotten before his leave." he 
asked J.A.R.V.I.S, in return the AI paused for a heartbeat then said 
in a soft and gentle tone, a tone one would find impossible for a AI 
to have "Sir...I-I am sorry... to inform you but mister Stark has left 
something for you on the table." 

Loki walked to the table that he and Stark often drank at together, 
talked about the day they had or the plans they had for that night or 
future days, and whenever the urge came, showed each other just how 
much they love each other. On the table laid a sheet of paper with 
black 'Times New Roman' font. Loki glanced it over his heart sinking 
as he reread it before reading the title, a thin pale hand found its 
way over his mouth as his emerald eyes began to glisten as a light 
burning sensation pricked in his throat. 

"Again... I am truly sorry, sir." 

Loki swallowed hard and he closed his eyes tightly, shaking his head 
muttering 'no' in Norwegian, over and over. Loki sucked in a shaky 
breath, opening his eyes, which were wet and shiny with tears "Why? 
Did I not please him, wh-why has he done this, what wrong have I done 
Accented Voice?" Loki asked, his voice breaking on the word 
' why ' . 

"He hasn't said, sir, again you have my deepest and most sincere 
apologies. I wish you the best of luck." 

Loki set his jaw firmly as he breathes heavily through his nose and 
he took up the pen that laid on the paper and with the quickest yet 
most graceful pen strokes he signed his name. 'Loki Stark' was signed 
in the most elegant and complex handwriting ever seen. Loki shoulders 



shook and he grabbed at his chest, his felt weak but he refused to 
fall to his knees. Raising his a hand over his eyes Loki sobbed for 
he could no longer keep down the pain. 

His broken yet soft sobs filled the dark room, his cries may be soft 
but since he was alone in the tower the sobs sounded louder and more 

pain filled than he would've liked. And it disgusted him. 

From the safety of his hiding spot in the roof, the very top of Stark 
Tower, J.A.R.V.I.S, a fairly old orange, cream, and white 
Scottish-fold watched the video fed of Loki, he watched as the man 
sobbed, he hated lying to him, he hated what was done to him. Sure 
Loki has done his share of damage to the Tower and all that surrounds 
it, but that was a long time ago, twelve years to be exact. But he 
knew no one would forgive Loki, he, Loki and Stark had been married 
here in the Tower because no one wanted Loki around. There were times 

when Loki came home upset due to someone calling him names, or 

proclaiming their hate towards him. 

It hurt J.A.R.V.I.S, because he knew why Stark did it, he knew why 
Stark is tossing Loki aside, it was for his own selfish game. 

Loki sniffled wiping at his eyes and with great haste Loki reached 
inside his jacket like armor and pulled out a small black box he 
swallows down a sob and placed the box ontop of the paper he had 
signed. Turning around he quickly walked (though he really want to 
run) toward the elevator only stopping once when he noticed a letter 
addressed to him sitting on the lamp stand under the down button of 
the elevator, he picked it up and opened it, reading its contents, 
Loki ' s tears only started up again and he used magic to send the 
letter away. 

He entered the elevator and clicked the down button, he looked down 
at the ring on his finger and tugged it off, he threw it out the 
door, as the doors closed. He threw it out, just like Stark was doing 
with their relationship. Like it meant nothing, to Stark it probably 
didn't mean anything, but to Loki it meant everything. He felt like 
he could tell Stark almost anything (though Loki wasn't a fool. He 
knew what to expose and what not expose) , go to him with any problem 
and he would fix it. Stark helped Loki feel important again, like he 
was wanted. He didn't feel like he was going to betray him, tell him 
he wasn't good enough. He helped Loki feel like a king! But 
now... Loki felt like he couldn't trust anyone again, that hollow ache 
returned, he felt this several times, but it was strong when Odin 
told him no, and now its just as strong ... only difference is there 
isn't an abyss in which he can fall into, he can only leave this 
tower of lies. 

From the dark shadows of the halls, Tony had seen what went down. 

When J.A.R.V.I.S gave notice that Loki was gone Tony walked out of 
the shadows and toward the table where the paper and black box laid. 
Tony picked up the box and opened it, inside was a ring made out of 
emeralds and perched on top was a sapphire stone, also inside of the 
box was a folded letter, which Tony removed and read; 

_'To the love of my life, you have given me purpose again, a reason 
to live when others hadn't. I am most grateful to you and I will 
gladly give my life for you, for you have thawed my frozen heart, the 
pulsing and beating like a drum in the lazy summer sun. A new yet old 
feeling. I am unsure of what it is you see in me, but I am thankful 



and I love you.'_ 

Tony sighed and crumpled the letter, he picked up the paper on the 
table, at the top it read "State of New York Marriage Release/ 

Divorce Courtship" and he smiled "Time to start over." he whispered, 
his voice held relief, he was over joyed to have Loki out of his 
life, the man was a nightmare to be in a relationship with. Besides, 
Loki probably felt the same way, Tony learned to deem everything Loki 
said as a lie, to see all that he does as a trick after doing Norse 
mythology research to learn more about Loki, so those tears meant 
nothing to him. 

"Sir, I don't believe that this is the wisest choice...you have made, 
you didn't see the agony on Mr. Laufeyson's face." 

Tony turned around, and narrowed his eyes at the cream, orange, and 
white Scottish-Fold that sat at his feet "I don't want to hear this 
from a cat!" Tony spat as he took up the paper "Besides this divorce 
is going to be the best thing that has ever happen to 


J.A.R.V.I.S watched as Tony left with the papers, as soon as the 
elevator closed the British cat sighed, he walked toward the elevator 
a picked up the ring Loki had thrown "This is the biggest mistake you 
have ever made, sir." 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Sorry for the wait on this chapter, also a few things to know, I 
always pictured J.A.R.V.I.S as a small cat working high up in the 
tower assisting Stark. And because of Tony I pictured Coulson having 
a twin brother named Agent and Agent was killed or something .. it 
makes sense in my head XD . Anyway enjoy.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"That will be... fifty dollars, but since you keep coming here and 
you always spend a great deal of money I'm gonna give you a discount. 
You gotta pay ten bucks. And I'll thrown in this plush free." A young 
girl said before taking the money and passing on the 
receipt . <p> 

"All right, that's everything have a great day, see you next 
Friday . " 

Phil Coulson, a Agent who many thought had been killed by Loki back 
during the battle in New York, but in reality it was his twin brother 
named Agent. Yet many didn't know that in fact no one knew he had 
brother . 

Coulson walked out of the comic book shop with a plush doll of 
Captain America snug under his arm. Fumbling a bit with his umbrella 
Coulson opened it and made sure his merchandise was safe from the 
light rain that was bound to become a thunderstorm. He walked down 
the street feeling mighty lucky that he had gotten every comic fans 
deal of a lifetime. 

He glance at the light gray sky estimating the time of the 
approaching storm. Figuring he had enough time he heads to the local 



park. Short emerald grass paved with a winding stone sidewalk, red 
and gold swing sets dotted the park along with a Seesaw styled after 
the thunderer's hammer and a giant Sit-N-Spin design after Captain 
America's shield. As a giant Hulk worked as a climb and slide 
playscape, however that wasn't what he came for. On the far left of 
the park stood a stone sculpture of himself at the bottom was a black 
plaque with gold writing and all signed by the Avengers and everyone 
in SHIELD. 

Coulson stood in front of it and looked up "Hey there bro, how are 
you today? You know it's kinda funny... you know people thinking it's 
me who is dead and not you. But I know the truth, I hate that you're 
gone ... and I swear if I see Loki again I think I'd claw out his cold 
heartless blue eyes and leave them here for you and all to see." He 
said his voice hateful. 

Coulson reached into his bag and pulled out a single red rose "I miss 
you a lot... well I will see you soon." 

He turned around and was met with sight he hadn't expected to see, 
the very person he threaten to blind was sitting on the bench 
adjacent to him "Well... if it isn't the man I had thought I killed. I 
assume you're going to follow out your pathetic attempts of revenge." 
Loki said the words sounded cruel but held no cruelty behind 
them . 

Coulson stood there his eyes wide "I hadn't..." He trails off as he 
is secretly wishing he had his earpiece at the moment. Loki stood and 
with swift movements he was in the smaller man's face "Here I am, my 
eyes within your reach..." He smirked yet there was something in his 
eyes that Coulson could see, something that his words weren't 
saying . 

That's when he saw it, it was faint nearly unnoticeable if you 
weren't searching for it you wouldn't catch it but there it was. A 
slight flicker in Loki ' s form, it was fast like blinking fast. But he 
seen it . 

"Call it off." 

Loki looked perplexed "Pardon?" He asked "Call what off 
exactly? " 

"You're the God of Mischief and Tricks. I can see that you're using 
an illusion." Coulson said trying to appear fearless. 

"Correction, God of Lies and Mischief. Tricks and mischief fall under 
the same category ... if one is mischievous then you can only assume 
that they pull tricks. I cause mischief and I'm a talented at weaving 
lies." Loki said sounding impressed with his villainous resume 
skills . 

Coulson narrowed his eyes "Call off the illusion...! wont ask again. 
Do it or I'll have SHIELD come down. You're still hated in this 
world . " 

That caused Loki to fall silent "So... after all these years I'm still 
New Yorks enemy..." Loki suddenly faded the illusion now gone. The 
real Loki sat on the bench nearby. He wore a green zipper sweater 
with khakis his hair slightly longer but still done up in his usual 



fashion. However Coulson was about to lie and chase him back to 
whatever hole he crawled out of when he noticed his eyes. There were 
a brilliant emerald however the whites were slightly pink and under 
his eyes were puffy and red as if he had been crying. 

Well that isn't right. Wasn't this man the same one who killed his 
brother along with eighty people plus the outrageously high number of 
casualties added to that during his invasion? Surely someone of his 
caliber was unable to cry. 

Yet he looks like he had been bawling his eyes out. 

"Are you pleased now? The failure of a villain ... banished out of his 
adoptive realm, cast out and left alone in the world... only to have 
someone see something in you that you had failed to see. To spend 
years with them only to have them cast you out too." Loki stood held 
his arms up at his sides and slowly spun around as if showing himself 
off "Take it in. Take it all in. Bask in what little I have 
left . " 

Coulson, didn't know what Loki was talking about but he knew that 
Loki was a little crazy and probably in need of a hot drink to warm 
up. Sighing and fully knowing his brother would've done what he was 
about to do Coulson placed a hand on the small of Loki ' s back causing 
the trickster to recoil. However Coulson didn't let go "Come on, 
you're coming with me . . . ah to my house that is." 

Loki searched his face for any sign of deceit but found none 
"Fine... I suppose your dwelling place would be fine... at least we'll 
be dry from this rain." 

When they finally reached Coulson 's house Loki was surprised at how 
big it was "This is a fairly large home ... are you rich?" He asks the 
short man though Coulson coughs clearing his throat it was clear that 
Loki lacked respect for others privacy "Not exact ly . . . I ' m well off, 
it was a gift from SHIELD." He admits. 

This sparked more curiosity in the trickster "So you claim that 
SHIELD rewards their lackeys with expensive rewards such as housing?" 
This made Coulson frown "We're not lackeys! And yes we do get things 
like this when we keep super powered people and beings like you and 
your brother under tabs... I'm sure Stark told you this seeing that 
you're his husband and all." 

Loki glares his eyes start to water and his fist clenched tightly "I 
don't wish to hear that name... HE and I are no longer wedded...! can 
only assume I had done something that displeased him..." Loki had 
spoken softly his heart aching and voice threats to break once 
more . 

Coulson knew Tony, and he knew it wasn't Loki ' s fault. The two 
entered the house and Loki went straight to the living room and sat 
on fhe couch with his face in his hands. Coulson went to the back 
rooms to stash his Captain America merchandise away for safe keeping, 
and to take up a gun and his earpiece in case Loki tries to kill 
him . 


When he returned to Loki, the trickster was asleep, however he looked 
odd to Coulson. He was blue! Coulson tried remembering what Thor had 
said about him but he couldn ' t . . . wait he knew what it was. 



He walked up to Loki but became hesitant in touching him, he lowered 
his hand and heads into the kitchen to prepare for dinner. He wasn't 
much of chef but he was excellent at ordering take out. 

He wondered if Loki liked Chinese food. 

The trickster woke a hour or two later, his color faded back to usual 
skin tone as he sat there yawning and rubbing childishly at his 
eyes . 

"Bildshnipe . " 

_"What . 

Loki looked at Coulson with a expression of confusion 
"Pardon? " 

"Bildshnipe. That's what you are." The agent said sounding confident. 
Loki only laughed "Foolish Midgardian I am not one of those repulsive 
beasts, this my friend is what you speak of." 

Loki dropped to all fours and transforms his body enlarges as muscles 
appeared on his body, skin which is scarred yet smooth turned into a 
murky green color with scales. His hands grow large and become like 
claws and his feet turn to hooves, his head takes the form of an ox 
as long twisting antlers forms on his head. Eyes glow a menacing red 
and a long serpent like tail thrashed against the floor. Once his 
transformation was complete he lets out a growl. 

Coulson stared at Loki "This is those horrid monsters you speak of." 
Loki snarls out his voice much deeper and rumbling, he transforms 
back to normal and stands his eyes seemed lighter a little less sad 
than before. 

Coulson nods not exactly sure of what say, honestly he didnt know how 
to feel about the trickster especially since he was in his house. 
"Well ... there is some food I just ordered if you want some. I really 
don't know if you like Chinese food." Coulson said getting down two 
plates . 

Loki looked at him curiously and stepped forward "I actually enjoy 
this cuisine, though the American version is absolutely a tamed 
version of the real Chinese delicacy." Loki said picking up a spoon 
that Coulson had set in the sesame chicken container and scooped a 
few pieces onto his plate "Tell me, which do you prefer this version 
or China's? To be honest I enjoy China's" Loki laughs a bit "You see. 
Stark and I-." Loki trailed off his expression becoming one of hurt 
and confusion. 

Coulson wasn't a fool, he knew heartache when he saw it, and he 
wasn't one to let others feel bad and suffer. He sat his fork down 
and sighed "Loki, there is something that I have to tell you about 
Tony. You see he isn't one to stay in a relationship with one person. 
He loves to pick up new people date them, and swoon them, he fills 
them false love an then drops it all. To him love is like a toy, 
something he can play with. And you happen to be another toy." 


Loki swallows thickly shaking his head "I truly loved him... I thought 
I finally met someone whom loved me which wasn't my big oaf of a 



brother." Loki could feel his throat tighten and the sting of tears 
return he wasn't sure what to do but he knew he didn't like this 
feeling . 

He stood and pushed his plate away no longer feeling hungry "I think 
I'll retire for the night..." He trekked slowly back to the couch and 
laid down on it feeling miserable. Coulson frowns he wasn't sure what 
to do or say to the god. He honestly didn't think Loki cared about 
love or being loved. He walked over to the raven haired man and 
placed a hand on his shoulder half expecting to be shooed away but 
Loki just lays there his expression is broken "I was never good at 
comforting others and I never really dated so I don't know how to 
help you... but I think I might know someone who can help you." 

Loki looked up at him "If they can help then I am willing to 


Coulson nods agreeing to take Loki their first thing in the 
morning . 


End 
f ile . 



